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lie supposed, while at play with M. d'Escars. The
plague was In Bordeaux, and Montaigne urged
upon his friend that he should avoid the infecte<f'
air by quitting the city, but not venture farther
than the village of Germignan, two leagues to the
northeast. The advice was followed, and La
Beetle was accompanied by his wife and his good
uncle and namesake, the cure of Bouillonnas.

Early next morning Montaigne heard from
lime, de La Boetie * that her husband was suf-
fering from a violent attack of dysentery. A phy-
sician had been called in. Montaigne hastened to
his friend, who was delighted to see him, and
begged him to sacrifice in such attendance as much
time as might be possible. The anxious wife with
tears entreated Montaigne to stay for the night.
On Saturday, La Boetie, supposing that his mal-
ady might be in some slight degree contagious,
and perceiving a depression which Montaigne
could not conceal, begged him not to remain con-
stantly with him, but to come now and again, and,
indeed, as often as circumstances would permit.
" From that time forward," Montaigne writes, " I
never left him."

* She is styled Mademoiselle, as was also Montaigne's
wife. The wives of persons of high rank and also of a
humble position were called Madame. In an intermediate
social position Mademoiselle was customary with married
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